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despatches which the Emperor was awaiting. I declared,, therefore, to my two guides that if they turned back I should go on without them. Every profession has its point of honour —that of guides consists chiefly in never abandoning the traveller entrusted to them; so mine went forward, and, after really extraordinary efforts, we reached the great inn at the foot of the Spliigen just at nightfall. If we had been benighted in the mountain we must inevitably have perished, for the path was barely marked, and was bounded by precipices which the snow would have hindered us from seeing. I was thoroughly done up, bifb a night's rest restored my energy. I started at daybreak and reached Rapperschwyl, where I found a carriage, and a road to drive on. The most difficult part of the journey was over; in spite of the snow and severe cold I got to Basle and then to Huningen, where the seventh corps was assembled, on October 19. Next morning we began to pass the Rhine on a bridge of boats constructed for tbat purpose, for, although a short half-league lower down there was a stone bridge in the city of Basle, the Emperor had ordered Marshal Augereau to respect Swiss neutrality. Nine years later the Swiss themselves violated neutrality when they opened this bridge in 1814 to the enemies of France.
There then I was once again on campaign.    It was 1805. a year which saw the opening of a long period of warfare foj me, not to end till Waterloo, ten years later.     Numerous as were the wars of the Empire, nearly all French military men enjoyed one or more years of rest, either because they were doing garrison duty in France, or because they were in-Italy or Germany at a time when we had no war save in Spain ; but, as you will see, this was not my case.    Constantly sent from north to south, and from south to north, wherever there was fighting going on, I did not pass one of these ten years without coming under fire, or without shedding my blood on the soil of some part of Europe.
I do not intend to relate in detail the campaign of 1805 * I will confine myself to recording some of the principal events. The Russians, who were marching to the support of Austria, were still far off when Field-Marshal Mack, having
M  2The hope that Villeneuve might make himself master for a few days of the Channel, by uniting the whole French and Spanish fleets, was at an end. A Continental war was the best means of escaping from the ridicule and appearance                          1
